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her deeply. Her hair, completely dripping, was
hanging down her cheek, now freshened by the
coldness of the pelting rain. I cannot conceive
how anything could look more beautiful than
this girl did at that moment. At the same time
though she appeared serious and melancholy,
and, I think, a little out of humour too, while
her hat, which was too large for her, had, from
the wet, become quite shapeless, and appeared
pressed down over her face, so that I could not
forbear laughing, in spite of everything, though
at the moment I felt wofully wretched!
Interrupting herself, and looking up towards
the clouds, she pointed out to me, with her
whip, a portion of blue sky, perhaps intimating
a cessation of the storm. Regardless of either,
I coolly as thoughtlessly put my hand out to
take hers! but owing to the action of our
horses, missed it. She never saw the attempt,
and I narrowly escaped making a great fool of
myself.
The most egregious act of folly, I think, a
man can be guilty of, is to allow himself to
meet with " a refusal"
We may easily have tact enough to know,
beforehand, the real state and probable result
of the case.
In the present one, this girl and her family
would have seen me at the bottom of the Bed
Sea, ere my hopes and wishes on the subject